Lost 


by SakuraSlO 


Category: Quran High School Host Club 

Genre: Romance, Sci-Fi 

Language: English 

Characters: KyA*ya 0., OC 

Status: In-Progress 

Published: 2016-04-06 03:04:39 

Updated: 2016-04-07 05:12:09 

Packaged: 2016-04-27 23:09:47 

Rating: M 

Chapters : 3 

Words: 923 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Sakura Midori has been on the run for two years. But when 
she's found by Kyoya Ohtori, her life changes completely. Sorry, 
crappy summary. If you want to see a better one, check out my other 
account, Haruhil, and it's under the same title. 


1 . Chapter 1 
**Author's Note: ** 

**Hi! You might read this story and think "Hmmm. . . Didn't Haruhil 
write a story almost exactly like this?" Well, I ****_am_**** 
Haruhil. I lost that password. And you might be saying "Couldn't you 
just request a new one by email?"** 

**Well... I sort of... lost the password to my email, too.** 

**Heh heh . . . ** 


***blushes* ** 


**Anyway, I hope you like it! But I'm not sure how long this will 
last, because I get serious writer's blog sometimes. Rated M for 

language and some sexual content. Nothing too graphic, though. 

* * 


* *En joy ! * * 

Prologue 

The hustle and bustle of marching men and women soldiers outside of 
the training room warned the students that there was only five 
minutes left in class. Everybody was so exhausted from working on new 
experiments that they were just itching to run out the door and 
breathe in the some-what clean air outside. 



"This is Sector Four, over," Mally Midori's radio crackled. 


"I read you. Sector Four," Mally replied, somewhat annoyed at the 
interruption of her lecture. "What's the situation?" 

"We have a problem with the Biotoxin tank. It's leaking." 

Mally bit her bottom lip. She had never actually fixed the tank 
before; she had only messed with a prototype during practice. But to 
fix it for real... good god... 

"You're going, aren't you?" a man asked. 

"Of course, " Mally said. 

She knew what would happen if she failed this mission: she, and the 
rest of humanity, would die. Along with her teenage daughter, Sakura. 
She would suffocate, her lungs turned inside-out. Even if Sakura 
somehow made it, she wouldn't have anybody to take care of her. 

Mally 's husband had killed himself right after Sakura was born. And 
she didn't have any other family left. 

"But you could die!" a woman from Mally 's troop exclaimed. 

Mally said back, "Better to be one person, than the rest of 
mankind ..." 


2 . Chapter 2 
**Author's Note:** 

**Hi! I just wanted to say that I will most likely not have any 
schedule when it comes to the time that I update. So I hope that 
isn't too disappointing... Who am I kidding? Nobody likes me 
anyway... *cries*** 

**A special shout out to * * * *princessanastasia64 67 * * * * ! *gives roses* 
* * 

* *Disclaimer : I do not own Quran Highschool Host Club (but that would 
be so cool!) . I do own the plot and my OC.** 

Chapter One 

It's the year 2213; two years after the Biotoxin tank leaked and 
wiped out most of humanity. But some people survived, gaining 
unnatural abilities. Everyone in the Incity survived, as well. But 
that ' s just because they are the most important people on the 
planet . 

So now, I spend my days running from Troids and Things. 

Things are crazy people, insane. They'll eat anything and anyone... 
even themselves. Their eyes are completely white. No irises. No 
pupils. Just white. They are particularly difficult to avoid in broad 
daylight. When something casts a shadow, they can see where that 
figure is and go after it. 

Troids are robots created by the Incity people to destroy Things. 



They are nearly indestructible, and are extremely dangerous. I mean 
their guns are HUGE. 


The Incity people are the 'important people' that were protected from 
the Biotoxin. They're idiots. And they always have these ridiculously 
large flower pots everywhere. 

The Incity weirdos consider themselves to be above everybody else. 

And they think that if anybody DID survive the Biotoxin leak, they 
are trash. Literal trash. 

I know I'm here for a reason, though. Everyone who survived the leak 
instantly evolved into some form of super-human. But I didn't. That's 
what makes me special. But once I find the rest of the survivors, I'm 
sure I'll be safe... hopefully. 

**Yeah, a crappy ending, I know. But I didn't really know what else 
to do. The next chapter will be cool... I think...** 


3 . Chapter 3 
**Author's Note: ** 

**Okay. So I literally just updated, like, five minutes ago. But I am 
NOT a patient person. I might post the chapter after this one, too, 
in five minutes.** 

* *Disclaimer : I am not cool or great enough to own Ouran. ** 

Chapter Two 

I sneak around an abnormally largeflower pot, determined to find 
where they relocated the food storage. I swear, if these losers 
decide to move it any closer to the city's capitol building, I'm just 
going to beat the shit out of somebody. As I'm rushing toward a tree, 
I hear a monotone voice shout, "Stop, Thing!" 

I turn, and see five Troids hovering toward me. Shit, fuck, hell. I 
turn and sprint down an alley, only to find that I'm cornered by the 
Incity's walls. Shit, fuck, hell. 

Suddenly, I feel a sharp pain in my left shoulder, and I fall to the 
ground. I've been shot by a Troid gun, and I can feel the hot smear 
spreading through my body. I'm lifted off of the ground by a cold, 
metallic arm. Oh, shit, fuck, hell. 

"It is wounded," one of the Troids says. 

"Why does it matter?" another asks. "We are going to kill the Thing 
anyways . " 

"Not on my watch," a different, human voice interrupts. I'm dropped 
to the ground. 

I open my eyes enough to see the Troids rushing away at the sound of 
a gun fire. A few of them drop to the ground. I try to move, but I 
can't. So I just stay still, feeling the warm blood oozing down my 
arm . 



**Yes, I know this is a very cliched ending. And, yes, I know that 
Sakura says "Shit, fuck, hell" a lot. DEAL WITH it.** 


End 
f lie . 



